THE Siear. 2 Ao THE VINE.

The steeple stood so grand and high,

1t challenged the of the passers by.
“Who so lofty, [asy!?
Look ye over the way I

A tle voloa ot ita foot made plain
"b’i?: me mpant. or I fall, 1 :-fn; .
I'm ouly n clinging vina,

Lot me about thea twine."

The steeple barely delgned sabmit

To the gentie tendrils ciansping it
And witl superior alr
Hustalosd the vivelet fair,

Over the stone, so stained and gray,

The besutiful vardure found its way
From bass to lofuy spire,
Ever reaching higher,

Tho marvellous growth in its graceful lines
Wreathos und drap-s und waves and twinos,
Clusping with loving srms,

Giving its muny chorma,
Till evon the haughty granite smiles
Beneath the tender, witchinge wiles,

Boeeing itwsll sdorned

Hy the bumble vinelot scornol,
**This is my pride of all, | own;
It is sweetor not Lo be wlong;

Grace can add to regpodnoss,

And love sloge can blese "
—J. A. K, i Hoston Trenscriph
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AN ANGEL,
O! courss 1 wus a.u_nh'l mald, any

body in Maple Ridge could have told
you that, and a goold muny would have

said 1 was several yoars older than the |

old family Bible affirmed.

I folt all my three and thirty years, |

and knew that tho dirk little face that
lookoed back at mo so soberly from the
cracked mirror showed them beyond
question. DBut, what of that! I had
other things to think of than thot 1 wus
an old mabl—many others,

There was poor Susle, our pet, the
youngest of us ull, who would marry
nandsome, recicless Noll Dasher, who,
after a wild life of only o few years,
ended it in o drookard's grave, and
left poor Susie sud her two bables to
mao,

Nor wns that all, for Fred, our eldest,
the pride of our old father and mother's
hearts, must mavry too—which was
well enough, only nitar one briel ysar
in his city omice he, too, grew sick and
died—but oh, so pewoufully, so nobly!

“You'll care for my wifo and baby,

Mary?" he sald, lovking nt me 50
l:-l--:udinzly. and 1 suswered: “‘Yes,
redd, mlwnys,™

So it wasn't much wonder 4 looked
old, since only my little dress-making
shop stood betweon ua all and starva-
tion.

Futher nnd mother had become so
fecble they could
of the chimney and talk of thele teinls
und sorrows.

Susie took upon hersell the care of
the lurge houschold, and I've shed
muny i secrel tear at night thinking
how wan und white she was growing,
our beautiful Httle Susie

What did Fred's wife do? I—that's
n sore sub ect: no one ever said uny-
thing, but | have seen Susie shut her
lips in o strange way whon *the lady™
swept into our aimple meals and never
oftered to #oil her white hnnds even to
wash her own dishes or clothes.

“she's never been taught o work, I
suppose,”’ 1 thought; **poor thing!™

Then I bent lower over my sewing
and sat up u little luter, :

Things had gone on in this way for
nearly o your, until one night when it
wns growing very late, Susie cume in
aud shut the door of my shop carafully,

“Whnt I8 t, my dear? I sald cheer-
fully, for thers wis o look on bher fuco
that troubled me.

“Mary," she said, sinking down at
my side and laying her pretty golden
heud on my knee, “my poor Maey!"
and then sho began to sob so pitifully.

I had but a little time to spure, for 1
knew Mrs, Grenthouse must have her
new dress by the noxt evening, but 1
dropped my needle and ok her in my
prms and whispored:

“Whaut I8 it, my darling; tell me,
won't you®"'

“Oh, Mary, o good, so unselfish. 1
can't bear it, You are working your-
sell to death for me and wmine, ['ve
thought and thought and planned, und
there's only ono way.” s

I don't understand—how hot your
cheeks nre.  You're going to be slel."

“I'm going to die. Don’t look so
gtartled.  I'm very wicked and foolish,
but I cun’t see you kill yoursell nor
my precious childron sturve. ['m only
—aonly going to get mareied," despor-
ately.

*“I'nen I felt her whols body shud-

“Yes, darling, but who?"

“I'm goiag to marry Mr. Caleb Lel-
fingwell."

“‘Susie! You are mad!"

“No; ha proposed to-pleht as [ laft
the store, nnd I neceptod him,sthat's
all; why don't you congratulate mep

“HBecause I can't, for I know—oh.
my darling! I knmow you don't love
him!"

“Love! I loved ones and got a swest
reward. “Yes, I'm in love with the
old miser's money; that's honest.”

*Hush! Never mind, slecp on it,
pot.  We'll talk about it to-morrow; I
must finish this dress now.”

*Mary. do stop and rest, you unsel.
fish houseksaper! Your burdon shail
be lightened. I'm not hall us miser-
able ns you funcy.”

But I knew how much she suffored,
and I sighed, for things hud come to n
very bad state. What with poor father
down with the rhoumntism and Susie's
children suffering for shoos, and none
of us too waurmly elad, unless It was
othe lndyV—that s what Susie had
ealled Fred's wife 10 me more than
otee; but I could only sigh and remem-
ber that they ware her old gowns,

Novertholess [t did scem hard that
she and her baby should have the ono
spure room nnd a fiee, and coal 80 doar.
But ln, me, I had promised. Such n
rosabud na that little coving buby wns!
11 1'd had ime I'd have cuddled it by
the hour, nod, strange tosay, the mother
had ealled it “Mary.” She nover said
it waa for me, and | olten wondered,
bt never asked hor —for somohow all
us simple folks wore a bit afrald of
osthe lady."

v was a dull rainy evening fin
Fobruary whon poor Susie cama to me
with her pitiful story of sacrifice she
tind rosolved to make. I remembar
wory particularly, becnuse Mrs, Great-
houso was to have a ty on tha 25th,
the next night, and L was hurried with
. bhor gown,

She came in quite early for it but

ounly =it on the side |

the rieh silke was all fluished. [
trembled » mile ns she scunned it so
closely, but she found no fault what-
avor, and paid me the §5 for it prompte
ly. Her lust words were:

“You are looking far from well, Mary.
Tom would hardly recognite his old
swoolheart if he could ses you now,
You nesd rest, my denr;dotake some.™
T'hen she passed out

“ood wndvies, excellent.” sald Susie
in a hued voice, and I wus gind she had
not noticed whut Mra. Grosthouso said
about her brother.

I wish you had churged her filteen
instead of five, Muary. The dress wus
worth "

(lly: “but even that would not have
paid all the bills™ And for the first
timfe in Busie's prosemce 1 broke dowa
und-cried,

Even us [ wapt softly and Susie tried
to comfort me, somebody entered the
little shop, and, bending over Susie
and me, dropped o lettar im my lap—a
great, big, funoy-looking wfMair,

“A letter! Oh, Mary! who would
sand you a lotter?” sald Susle.

*“The lady" paused & moment in the
shaudow of the ropm, and I tore off the
envalope, uud there fell loto my lap a
great lot of bunk bills,
| “Mouney!" cried Busle,
| Who—whnt doss It moan?
n note! Listea:

“oDran Muany: Accept o little present
from a loving Pomsp.' "

‘That was all; we looked at anch other
| stupidly.

“Who eould have sent it? Oh, Su-
sle, it's o mistake!™ I gusped.”

“No, it is not; the letter is sent to
you und is for you 1 find it is just
$100. [ am so glad!”

I kept the money. [ needed it sore-
ly, and they all suid {troally was mine;
but I felt uneasy all the time, and won-
dered and wondered, for we hadn't a
rich relation fn the worid. But even
that hundred dollurs would pot last
forever, and by and by I saw Susie
looking over her old things and trying
to maulte up har mind that the time had
come when she counld tell hor betroth-
od husband that she was ready. Poor.
pour little Susle!

“I've set the day ot Inst," sho sald.
*It's to be next Tuesduny."” Then she
| began o sob,

Onee more *the Indy" entered and
dropped ln my lup another lettor and a
| L"l'll-{.
|  This letter was not so bulky., but
when | opened it I found it contnined
two bills of a handred dollaes such.

“Whot—who?" 1 beean vaguely ns
before, when once mors “the lady™
bent over Susie und I, and winding her
white nrms around our necks, fell into
u violent it of weeping.
| *Oh, my sislers!” she sobbed. when

she could spone  *Do you think me
blind a8 well ns heartless? Do you
| think you are to do all the work and
| me none? Dear, paticut fingers!” and
to our astonishiment she kissed fiest my
needle-priviced hand and then Susie's
chapped and toil-marked.

“There's the book,”™ she continued;
| **rend it when you ecan. 1 began It
| when my husband was first taken {11

I tancled I could get it done In sime w0
| help Bim, but | ecouldn't Yet he
| knowsa—he must know, how glud 1 am
| to be able to help those so, dear to
| him.™
|  “Florence,” I said, in wonder," what

aro vou talking about?™
| “Why, my book; it ls thers in your
| Iap, ax wall 48 the money for it—a por-
| tion of it. I always scribbled more or
“loss, but In & careless way, until saw

the great necd, and then I found 1

could write even bsttor than 1 dared
hope. I never told, becnusa I wanted
| to wurprise you. Susie, little sister,
' don't dream of that distasteful marri-
ace. 1 was so nfeaid it wouldn't come
in time to save you. And Mury,
| gentle one, 1v'e something for vou even
| bettar than gold. I—forgive
found out all «bhout your sad lover in
the west, and I sent wlittle bird with a
messurd  of your fMithfulness, your
noble life, and the answer cama (Oh,
the west is not very far away): ‘I'm
| coming.' "
' I wondered why Susie, with such &
faca of pence and joy ns [ had not sesn
| har waar for years, should look
startled and step back, while *the
lndy"'—ol, such u Indy—stood batwean
mes and the door.

Suddenly she bant and kissed my hot
choak, nnd d=ftly snatching the comb
’ that held my curls so very primly—as I
decmed most becoming n stald old
| muid —she flod with Susie Into the noxt
room and closed the door.

I knew then why she had held her-
soll 80 peorsistantly bafors me, for,
standing on tha threshold of the out-
#lde door stood a tall man, tanned nnd
beurdad.

I eould not speak, I would have
fled, wo, but I could not move.

The tall man smiled and approach-
el me, took me in his srms and
whispered:

*In it my own littla Mary "

And somehow in his sheltering nrms
1[ found my tongue and nvswered bold-

“money!
Oh, here's

J'.

*Yen, Tom."

We ecall her *“the lady™ still, some-
times, for she is famous now and rish,
and Susle nnd her children llve with
har. The old folks have found a better
home with Fred, und [ can not help
but think they twld him how wa love
his wife and nll tha happiness she
brought us,—Exchange.

A Faithful Dos.

One dny last woelk o Boston pollee-
man saw a man lying st full langth on
the sidewalz. He waas intoxiowted and
unconsgions. Over his body, however,
n large and handsome Newfoundland
dog stood guard. No one ecould ap-
pronch hls prosteste master without
the nnimal emitting a savage growl
and nssuming s most formidable atti-
tude. It was fully twonty minutes be-
fore the offlcer conld call the dog off
nnd ring for the patrol wagon. th
were taken to the station and put in
the samo cell. Thore the man wns
permitted to sleep off his drunk. while
the dog allowed no one o go near the
door or nttempt to enter the coll

Table Etlanette,

Teavelor (in Westorn restaurant)—
“There's & hair in this soup.”

Walter (imperiously) — “Well, yo
might know bettsr than to lean y'r
hend so fur ovar w'on ye ul."—N:w
York Weekly

|
“Yes, I know,” I anawered, drear-

mal T |

ROBERT AND HIS PONY.

Once upon a tima there was an hon-
est young follow named Robert, who
lived all ulone in a little house in the
middle of a forest. His mothor had
diod when he wgsa mere child; his
father died w few years later, and at
his last hour he had sald to him: "My
dear gon, il I had not been the vietim
|of & crusl sorceress you should have
inherited n hundsome fortune; but
pow I cun ouly leave you this house
and my pony, & good beast; treat him
| well."

This pony waos, in fact; & remarkable
\mnimal, very intelligeat and very
handezome,

Robert bad no other means of living
except his work in the forest. Hs
guthered dry branches for firewood, and
heath te muke brooms. He tied them
in bundles, and placing them upon the
| pony's back he weat to the city to sell
them. I'here he bought food and gar-
ments for himself, und oats for hls
fuithful benst

Une day, after having sold his bun-
dles, he was preparing to return to his
bhome. when an elegant lady approuch-
ed him and salbd:

I8 that your pony?"
| *Yes™

wHe 18 a finedooking benst. Will

you lend him to me for hail an hour ?

i wish t0 goand look u«t one of my
furms, nnd 1 will give you a shilling
for him."
|  HRobert had never purted with his
| brave little horse, and he hesitated tw
confide it to the beautiful unknown.
But & shilling was more than he made
in & week.

“Very well,” he said, *I

| you my pony, but only on condition

that you trest him gently, and that
| you will not beat him. He has never
been beaten,

“Have no fear," replied the heautiful
lady. She souted herself upon the
pony and rode off,

“Who is that womnn ! Robort nsk-
ed.

“wWhit ! you do not know her P That
s Mistress Hippoharpy, who lives in
the great house you see down there
Bhe is very rich.

I hope,” he roplied, **that she will
treat my pony woll.

He was very uneasy, and Impatiently

awaited the rich lady's return. At lust
| ghe appearad. She tossed lum u shil-
ling, mud hastily departed. Robert
had no time to thank ber, and e cer-
tuinly would not have done so had she
remained, for he saw that his pony was
panting and was covered with mud,
| and on his skin he could see the murks
{left by & whip. Robert wiped him
carefully. carressed him and led him
to his stuble,

A fow duays Inter he once met Mmae.
| Hippoharpy, whoealled him to lend her
his pony ugnin,

“No,” ho replied;
| have him wgnin."
| =@ will give you two shillings, she
| Baid, .

“No," he sald, **not for your entire
fortune."

“Al!™ ghoe coried, looklng at him
angrily, “you will repent this." !
duddenly, n#  he wna entornig
the forest, filve men throw them-
selves upon him,bound him and carried |

will lend

“you shall never

him off with the pony to the great |
house whers Madum Hippoharpy |
Hyved.

There ho was obliged to break stones
| to repuir n rond in the park, and his
| dear little pooy was delivered to the
cruel lady, who best him aad drove
| him aimost to death.

Alone, defenseless, closely watched

by his vigling' guards, poor Robert
| hud to submit to . is lot.  But often he
| could not restraln & groan. One day,
ns be was mouning over hisoruel fate,
he heard w little Autellke voice, which
| suid: *1 pity you, 1 pity you."

The same voice repeated: I pity
you, Hobert, I plty you."
| e looked again, and saw on n bush

arobin redbreast, who noddod his head
at him.

“lnityon," sald Robert; *'Is it you,
| my beautiful bird, who spoke to rea?"

“Yes,” replied the bird, making a
little bow und wagging his tail.  Can
I be of any assistance to you ™'

“] mm very much obliged to you, but
| I fear thut you can do oothing for

me."’
| Do you think so?
| what you desire.”

] wish o regain posession of my

u .l.

“1f I restore him to you will you do
for me what I asx you to!

“Oh, certainly!"

“Well, listan to me. When the din-
ner-bell rings, inatead of returning to
the kitchen, conceal yoursel! among
tha bushes near the stable, and you
will se0 what will happen.”

Robert did as the bird told him.

The robin redbreast Aew to the stable
whare the pony wus shut up. ;
A servant was thars, who, on coming

out, ought to carefully close the door,
by his mistress' order. But while he |
was finishing his work he did not nottoe |
that the active bird had piled some bits
of wood wround the hinges of this door,
which would prevent his closing It
tightly, and when the man csme out
the robin redbroast flew to the pony
and began to tear the rope by which |
he was tied to his stall.  But the task |
was a difleult one. Notwithstanding
all its efforts the bird eould not break
the rope. Suddenly he heard a shrill
little voice, which snid: Do you want
me to help you?"

The bird looked and saw n mouse on
the hny.

“Thunk you, my little friend, I should
lixe some ussistance.”

+“Will you render me a rservice?"”

*Very willingly."

The mouse bogan to ganw the rope,
and in o moment 1t broke,

The pony, fecling itssll free, rushed
out of the stable, followed by the bird.

vStop, stop!” eried the mouse, who
could not go so fast; ‘‘you promised to
render mo n service.”"  The robin red-
braast did not henr him. Robert
lea upon the pony, which departad
at full gullop.

“Stop, stop,” eried the bird. *“You
promised to do what 1 asked you to.”
But Robert did not hear. He thought
only of reaching his home in the
woods. Arriving there, he took the

Well, tell me

rony'l head in his arms and stroked
t affectionately.

“You would not listen to me," said
robid redbreast, which had flown after

him; **now you must return ta, the
great houss.”

*But why?"

“To puniah the wicked womnn who
has treated you so eruelly, and prevent
her retaking the pony.

“First, pull out the longest featirm in
my tail.

“Whast an idea! Certainly not. 1
um afrald I should hurt you."

] bag you to, and recollect that you
promised o do what I asked you."

Robart obeyed. He pulled out the
fenther, and this feather transformed
itaelf into wshinlng stesl sword with a
gold handle. At tne sumo moment, in
the place of the bird, nppeared a hand-
somo page, who bowed politely te Rob-
ert and said: **1 thunk you, I am de-
livers d from a crusl enchantment, and
I will serva you faithfully ss I served
your father. It was this Hippobarpy,
this frightful sorcoress, who, with her
magie ring, changed me into & robin
redbreast. She also transformed one
of my companions, by hor soceries she
wiso robbed your father of all his prop-
erty."

"‘Vliul-.“ said Robert, **if 1 attempt to

regain my {oheritunce, she may
changs me into o frog or apider.”
“Fear nothing. Her magic ring

cannot resist your sword.™

Robert and the page want back to
the houss of the sorceress, and in spite
¢f the serviuls who endeavorad to pre-
vent them, they ontered the room
where she was dining.

*Ah, wrotch!" she cried at the sight
of Robert, “you durs to como here?
You shall be punished!"* and brandish-
ing her mugle ring. she repeated:
“You #hall ba punished, you ghall be
changed into o vile ingect!"

But Robert struck the ring with his
sword. Immediately it turoed black
and broke iniwo o thousand pleces. The
searcersss utterad & frightlul ery, leap-
ed out of the window and fled across
the flelds, All haer servants, partoers
in her evil deeds, dlsappeared at the
same time.

“Vietory™ eried Robert.

“You have forgotten me,"
ed u little volce.

“Ah!" suld the page, *'It's tho mouse
who helped 1me w break the pony's
rope."*

“What do you want, little one?"
asiced Roburt

I wish to retake my real form."

“And what i4 it necessary to do P

“You must cut off my tall.”

“All right, off it comes then,’, sald
Robert.

As soon as tho tail was cut off, In the
place of a mouse sppesred o young and
vigorous youth,

“Ah!" cried the page, *it is the
groom who was inyour futher's service
ut the snme timo as mysoll"

“Vary well," roplied Robert, *he
shall take cara of the pony.'

Robert regained all the property of
which his father hnd bean deprived,
Ho had a kind and gonerous heart, and
all the people, far and near, blessed
him for hils gonerosity.

b o
A Decent Search Light Experiment.

Thoe recent experiments with elec-
tricpl search lights on the Spit, nedr
Hurst Castle, the Needles
passage, in the Solent, Engiand, wore,
#0 fur us can be learned, not in any-
wise novel, nor is it easy to see how,
ns is elaimed in some quarters, these

murmur-

r)il[nm'll\_‘

| lights enn balk torpedo boat attack.

The deslgn wis to protect the road -
stead, and it 1s elnimod that this was
necomplished. It Is true that the tor-
;u-.]u boats were discoverod In the
blackness und held in broad view for
the fire of the shore batteries. Perhaps
these batieries vould have destroyed
them before thoy renched the shipping,
perhaps not.  kven if so, it doecs oot
prove very much.

An sccount says that o great velume
of smoke mude by the wur ships sc-
companying the little crafy, purposely
to musk thelr design, blow out to sen,
the wind being outwara, thus enabling
the sesrch lights to bring the enemy
out clenr, But the wind doos not al-
wiys blow in that direction, and hence
the test would have been more satis-
factory had the wind favored the al-
L.

Again, the best promiss of the tor-
pedo boat is thought to be in the pro-
wection of, ruther than in the attack
upon, harbora Electrical senrch lights
might or they might not advantage
ships comlng in from the sea. Suppos-
ing they did locate the attacking tor-
pedo boats ms they came up: unless
there was the power to beat them off.
of what value would the knowledge be?
If the heavy quick-firing guns now be-
Ing set up atop the conning towers of
the new torpedo boats realize the
rruminm made for them, the torpedo
yout will have a palpable advantage,
bocause able to throw upon a ship as
heuvy shot as can ba thrown back, be-
fore it an immense target and n steady
one, though itself affording only
small and running mark for the ship's
gunners stadoned nloft and below.—
delontifie American.

- ————
A Religlons Frand,

An extroordinary roligions fraud is
reported from Croatis. The whole
populstion wns wrought up to a great
pitch of axcitement by the announce-
ment that the Virgin had appeared in
thoe foreat. A shrine was built atonce
of boughs and branches snd in {ts cen-
tre o hole was diug into the ground,
looking into which the Viegin was suld
ta be viaible to all truo bellevers, who
forthwith lald down their offerings
round the sacrod spot. Some unbeliev-
ing Thomases, who mnintinned that
they suw absolutely nothing in the
black hole, were maltrantad by the fa-
nntic multitude ns evil-doers; one man
was killed, another had his leg broken,
and many wont home with bleeding
fnces and sore backs. On somo days a
arowd of 10,000 human beings kneit in
the forest and laft its offering, which
promptly disappesrad. But the day of
reconing came. Flve pensants and n
peasant woman, the latter in the wot of
sending up the *“holy spirit” in the
form of a turtle dove, were arvestad
for putting the play on the scene and
have already confossed that for two
yenrs past they have been muking
proparations for this swindle.

Lima Dexns in Califorala.
The lima bean crop of Ventura coun-
, Callfornin, this will smount to
000 tons, worth , 000,

THE BIKCH TREE.

And the Varlous Substances That
Are Dearived from It.

A casunl glance at the surroundings
of nny lumber country, notably along
the oreeks and ravines, reveals the
fuot, suys the New York Lumber Trade
Journal, thut at least some birch twigs
have withstood the onsluught of coun-
try pedagogues, who [rom time remote
have been identifled with the legend of
birch-oil and elbow-gresse as nn nccal-
erator to the sluggish school-boy as he
stumbles along over the obstacies on
the side of sclence hill. Many twigs
remain, and outside thaeir lagendury
historlo valuo suggested in the lorego-
ing the twigs anl bark of the common
birch (Betuls slbn) have really an in-
trinsle value not second to muny of the
most valuable plants.

Even the leaves and young shoots
socreta & resinous substance huving aa
ncid resction which under the long-
legged names of the pharmacist s sold
us & madionl preparation for as high as
$16 par fuid ounce. The inuer burk
seoretas u bitterish alkalold not unlike
cinohor.a fn its naturs. and s used
largely as an adulterant for quinine in
many parts of Europe. The so-culled
einchoon mixtare'' has been found by
analyata to coosist in muny Instances
of the alkaloid found In the inoer bark
of the humble birch tree.

The outer bark subjectad to dry dis-
tillation yields m poculinr empyrea-
muatio oil, having the peculiar odor of
Russia lsather, and the secrot of pre-
piring skins, and that, too, of the very
poorest quality of skins, being taken
| from cattle that have perished on those
barren, desolats plains, s the only ob-
stacle thus far to prevent American
nrtisans competing with Russin aond
Austria in fine leather goods,

It is not necessary, however, to go
into chemical techulcalities anddetails
in order to arrive at a profitable solu-
tion of the uses of birch twigs snd
birch bark when the larger timber is
being eut away and hauled to the saw-
will or the turning-lathe. The oil of
wintergreea ((leum gaultherian), so
useful, Iragraut and expensive, is
nearly mlways adulterated with birch
oil, much of it evan I8 birch oil purs
and simple, but {s sold as wintergrean
oil and is wintergreen il to all intents
| and purposes, having. when properly

prepared und refined, the sume proper-
ties—viz., specitie gravity, 1,178; boil-
| lug polnt, 412 degress. and mixes
reandily with nleohal, ohlurofcrm, ete.
The appliances nocessary for the
preparation of this oil are neither in-
tricate nor costly, being simply o large
|tub supplied with n coll and steam

conneaction. Of course wo are not sx-
pocted 10 go into all the detuils of
munufacture. Only brisl out!ines can

|h1~ given,

The birch limbs, twigs, bark, and
|evan the lenves, il 4 mare commnaereial
lofl & to be mode, are gathered and
| placed In this large tub, contalning
[ the coll for stoam-heating, and us fast
|ns the muss nocomulates it
eovered with water, and the tub, being
supplied with a tlight-fitting lid, or
manhnle, should be opsned as little as
possible. After becoming neurly full
fteam is turned on and the buteh kept
about Dblood-warm for twenty-four
hours, This wiil dissolve nearly all
the oll and resinous matters, which,
baing precipitated, cnuses the muss 1o
assume n vary sticky consistency,
Steum may now by turned on and the
mass brought to boll for a moment or
two. With a wooden connaction with
n emall barrel or keg the tank is made
tight and brought to a boil; the steam,
|having previously dissolved the oils,
ete,, will now vaporize them and will
condense in the last-named keg. After
u few hours the job is done, the keg is
bunged or corked up, and Is ready for
shipment as commercinl wintergroan
oil, though made from birch refuse
continually o the way.

Bathing In Cold Waler,

Concerning bathing of the body, T
think our saniturinns are very extrav-
mgant, and they have done a great pub-
lie mischiafl by setting the grant towns
to plunder the rivers of their supplies
from the head streams

Even the prophet Mashommed,a greal
fanutio of cleunliness, reganded friction
with sund ns compensatory for wash-
in

fs’ any ono supposes that the limba
and trunk of the body cannot be kept
us perfectly clean by dry rubbing as by
uny amount of washing, I say he has
something to leara.

All the hardy burharians of the north
have, at all times, been reproached by
southarn people for thelr neglect in
washing,

‘The old Romnns did not—as & na-
tion—betake themselves to baths till
the era of effominacy set in.

The Seythisns of Herodotus wers re-
ported not o wash: but in cold weather,
at distant intervals, to cover their
bodies with a hot, spicy paste. It dried
on them, and droppad o when ocold,
leaving the flesh clean,

Northern races know that ¢old water
takes the strength outof them, and
they do net voluntecr to touch It
Thelr practice hns mers welght with
mo than recent theories. —T. W. Now-
man, M. D., in St Louls Magazine
e —

e Loalee Flevated by er Marriage,

ARZngllshman who ls partioularly
well Informed on the state affuirs of his
sountry sald to a New York Graphic
man: *“Thers has beon a deal of talk
nbout the Princess Louise of Wales de-
sconding to marry Lowd Fife, or rather
hia grace the duke of Fife, and most
people would be a good deal surprised
10 lourn that she is in gome very renl,
logal ways elevated by the unoin. Il
oqunln. As the daughtor of the prince
of Wales, supposing she had committed
s crime—begging her pardon for the
supposition —she wounld have been tried
by the ondinary courts; there would
huave been no other way. She ls not
the queen's daughter; she is not the
princess royal; she is, or rather was,
no ona that the law took account of as
anybody in particular. Now, however,
sho is n duchess, a peer of the resim,
nndmonl;.h tried by the houwso of
lords. Bee

Jews In Warnaw,
Thero are no fewer than 151,000 Jows

fo Warsaw, the whole population of
which Is but 440,000, |

Is kept |

WINGED MISSILES.

Corn and potatoes will be a light crop in
South Jersay.

The tablo glass ware masulscturers are
prepariog to form o trust.

Farmers' Unlons, with 1,000,000 mems-
bera, talk of amalgamating.

Hoary rains in the city of Mexico have
cnused considerable dumnge.

The tobacco crop of York county, Pa.,
promises to be very lnrge and lve.

Dr. Nanson, the explorer, says that the
ce in Uroenland is 0,000 feet thick.

The Spanish government will adopt sub-

marine tarpedo vesscls for the navy, i
\ Crop reports from Austro Huuzary in-
dicate about throe-fourths of an average
yleld,

A canal schome to Irrigate 5,003, 00 acres
of arid land in North Dakota hus boen pro-
jootod,

] The work of mbullling the burned
city of Spokane Falls, W. T., hus com-

| meneced.

| A runaway train on the Duluth and Iron

| Haoge raliroad attained a spoed of 110
miles an hour.

The wheat erop of Minunesota and the
Dakotas will bebotwoan 8,000,000 and 90,-
000, 000 bushels,

An experimental electric motor at Halti-
more, Md., bas nucoossfully mado 2 miles »
winuts oG & circular trick of 2 miles,
| A schome to import negroes from the
| United States into Mexico s recoiving no
encouragoment from the Moxd can people
[ In 1843 five eighths of the people owaoed

their homes, and only three.eighths were
the prey of landlopdism. In 1380 only
three eighthis owned thelr own homes aud
five-cighths were reduced to tuoe rank of
tenants.

Almost the hardness of the dinmound is
said to be given by German workmen to
stoel-engraving woly, The tools are made
white hot, plunged repeatediy iInto sealing
wax until cold, and then just touched with
oil of turpentine.

The big four-masted achooner John Paull,
latoly launchked mt Bath, Me., is o marine
wonder in her way, Shoe went from Bath
to Norfolle, Va, lomled there with 2,450
tons of coal, and reachsd Providence, all in
| eleven days, which is steamer timo. Tho
Paull is 210 feot long, forty-four fect wido
and twenty-one feal depth of hold. Al
bolsting is dones by steam, ovaen to the
clewing up of the big topsails. She is
wire-riggod, and spreads 7,000 yards of
oanvas,

The pearl oyster, eontaining the pearl,
and whose shell is lined with the brilllantly
tinted mother-of-pearl used In so many
ways, is found chiefly awbout the southerm
cousts of Asin.  An uncomfortably sharp
substance entering the shell is covered by
the inmute, thus forming » pearl. This
| habit has been utilized to force the oyster
| to produce pearls, somatimes the form of a
cross baing placed in the shell to be convert-
ed Into a beautiful orssmsnt. They are
taken from the ved of tho sea by divers.

An amusing marriage took placs in Elber-
ton, (ia., tho other day. A couple came
into the court houso to bo married. A new
justice was callod in. He had no form, and
improvised & coremony. He first ordered
tho couple o join hands, and theu, after
hesitating & while, be ssalked the groom
theso guestions: “WIill you stick to this
woman through thick and thin, up and
down, right and left, hot or cold, wet or
dry, and have no other wife but hert If
you will you can have her for @ wife.”
Similar questions having been propounded
1o the woman, and affirmative answers
having beon given, he provounced them
busbaud snd wifa.

A beautiful live white owl is on exhibi-
tion at & music store in Loulsville. I was
sent by L. J. Smith, of Niagara Falls, and
belougs to & very ruro species. It was cap-
tured by a young hunter in the woods near
Quebec, It was fonnd in s bolow tree, and
was secured with a not.  The babitation of
the bird I8 In the extreme north, so Mr,
Swmith wrote thain whon be sent the owl,
and only extremely cold weathur drives it
as fu} south as Quebec. So far us ' known
only saven of the birds have boen captured
or killed in Cansaa during the last three
yoars. The one on exhibition is a perfect
spocimen. ILis snow white, aud about the
slze and shape of the common large owl

The welght and bulk of the goid and silver
coin now held by the United States Lreas-
ury forms the subjeot of inquiry by a corre-
spondent of a mathematical turn of mind,
and he finds that the weight of the gold is
01 tons of 2,000 pounds, and the silver 8,000
tons. Packing it slong the highway, as
cord weod s packed, the gold would make
& barricade four foot high, four feet thiclk,
for » distance of 845 feot, and the sliver, if
similariy packed, would oxtend 4,48 feet,
or five-sixths of a mila, If packed in carts,
ono ton to sach cart, the procession would
be nearly thirty-three miles long, of which
distance the gold-bearing carts would cover
two aud a half miles and the silver a frao-
tion over thirty and & quarter miles,

Very fow consumers of wheaten products
are aware of the fuct thay crackers are the
oldest form of bread. Fragnents of unfer-
mented eakes wero discovered in the Swiss
lake dwellings, whioh belong to the neolithie
uge of the world. Although this rude form
of bread was oarly discarded for the fer-
mentad varioty, yet In this, as in many
other mutters, it was found convenient to.
retura to u discarded and apparently value-
less process, Thin, unfermented cakes
werd found to possess merits for special
purposes, They would keop good for m.
great length of time, and thus afforded
wholesoma and nutritious food in a portable
cod convonient form. The simplicity of
thelr makingwund baking was also u point in
their favor.

Along the shore of the Onelda Lake there
is an Indian's grave, where at times a
woird and supernstural lght makes its ap-
pearance. It ls described s o ball of fire
ubout the alze of a large orange, and sways
to and fro in the air about twenty feet from
the ground, confining ita irregular move.
ments within s space about ons hunidred
feot square. People have attempted to go
near enough to solve the mystery, but it
would suddenly disappear befora reasching
it. A very pecallsr story in told by the
nelghbors nodr the spol.  They olaim that.
many years ago the locality was part of an:
Indian reservation. A man by the name of
Bolimap frequently droamed that there was
n crook In the Indian cemetery containing
immensoe tregsuras, and that if he wont
there ot the hour when graveyards yawn
ha eould meours it. Thess dreams wore re-
poated sooften that they had a strong effect,
and he weot there with plok and shovel ao-
cording to Instroctions, but he falled to tuen
routid three times when ho found the crook,
ns tho dream directed. He wont to plok 1%
up, but was stunned by a flaah of lightaing,
and the erock disappeared. Since thas

time the apot has bean haunted by the mys-
torious light.




